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" You will know then," replied Akira firmly, " you
will know then," and such an expression of agony
and appeal came into his face as he uttered these
words that Kohana withdrew. " He is thinking,"
she said softly, ee how my heart will ache when he tells
me that he loves me not. Oh, he^s a good, cold man !"

Shortly before midnight Kohana came again to the
temple.  She found Akira sitting in the moonlit
courtyard with a strange smile on his face.

te Veil yourself," he said in a tense whisper. " We
will make a short journey together. Come, give me
your hand."

{t Your hand is trembling," said Kohana, as they
walked rapidly away from the temple.

The priest did not reply. He looked wistfully up
at the Daibutsu in passing and noticed once again the
serene smile on that face. When Akira whispered,
" Forgive," too softly for Kohana to hear him, it
seemed that the smile grew more tender, more full of
boundless mercy. They left Amida-Buddha sitting in
the moonlight, the moonlight that shone upon the
dusty road and on the clouds of cherry-blossom.

When they reached a small torii, near Enoshima.
Akira told Kohana that here she should have his
answer. " Cro," he said, fc and sit down by that pine
tree. Still veil your face, and I beg that you will
also close your eyes."

When Kohana had obeyed, Akira collected a
number of stones and made a small tower of them